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University of Vermont, settled for practice in Mont-
pelier, where, in a comfortable frame house of the
type which you may see in any New England town,
I was born, December 26, 1837, the youngest of
three brothers. My mother I hardly remember, as
she died when I was only five. To my father's in-
fluence in my early training I owe, primarily, all
that I have accomplished in the world. From him
I inherited a vigorous constitution and an active
temperament. He was a good deal more than a suc-
cessful practising physician. He was one of those
natural leaders to whom men turn for unbiassed ad-
vice. His ideas of right and wrong were very fixed,
in keeping with his deep religious scruples.

My early life was that of the boys of the neigh-
borhood of a quiet street in an American town,
which, to my mind, is about as healthy a life as a
growing boy can lead. I went early to the district
school, and they say the nature of my disposition
led me into a great many adventures. Certainly I
was full of animal spirits, and I liked things to hap-
pen wherever I was. Probably I had a gift for stir-
ring up the other boys to help me in my enterprises,
A life of Hannibal which I had received as a present
fired my imagination. In winter it was easy to
make-believe that in storming a neighboring hill I
was making the passage of the Alps. If there were
no other soldiers to follow me, I might draft my
sister Mary/who was two years my junior.